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dan Swami paid no attention to the boy standing
respectfully in front of him. At last he asked him
what he wanted. When he heard that the boy had
walked all the way from Paithan to Daulatabad to
'beg for religious instruction, Janardan's heart was
touched and he made Eknath his pupil. Eknath
faithfully repaid the minister's kindness. One day,
so the story runs, a hostile force appeared outside
Daulatabad to waste the countryside. The king
ordered Janardan Swami to collect some troops and
drive away the raiders. It was a Thursday and
Janardan Swami was in a holy trance, reflecting on
the qualities of the god Dattatraya. Sooner than
disturb his master, Eknath assumed his duties. He
collected an armed body and led them sword in hand
against the enemy. He beat them off with great
slaughter. He then returned to tell his master; but
the Swami was still absorbed in religious contempla-
tion. When the Guru returned to things mundane,
he was delighted to learn that his young pupil had
done all that he himself could have done, had he
been in a normal state.
It was several years before Janardanswami thought
Eknath fit for upadesh or complete initiation. One
day Eknath, whom Janardan had made his account-
ant, was unable to square his daily accounts. The
missing sum was a single paise, but Eknath sat
poring over his books until 3 a.m. When he dis-
covered the error, he was so pleased that he clapped
his hands with joy. This act awoke the Swami.*
t)n hearing that the boy had sat up nearly all night
to trace a single paise, he felt that Eknath could
safely be initiated to the full knowledge, that he
himself possessed. 'If you give your mind/ he said'

